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Ring 


A Tale in Several Parts 


for which there are no answers 


Ring 


and ringed circle the dance 


She wrote of an acre 

a measure 

measure among others 

the circle of others surrounding 
anacre tobe cut 

in its harvest the mowing of rye 
by a sickle and by hand 

to be cut in a day 

inthe circle the sphere 
ofaday ofa dance 

on anacre as bargain 

the grain for a life 

as her life which she knew 
would be given a ring 

that surrounded her 
surrounded the bargain 

closed as a ring 

that the dance was of sorrow 
that the ring closed around her 
but also closed in 

there was another caught 

by the ring 

the maker of bargains 

giver of terms 

nor could he leave it 

leave her 

among sheaves of the harvest 

a harvest for death 

in a ring 

ringed with sorrow 


with blood. 


To close a circle 
that the circle closes 
a making 


how to make of it 


a rounding around 
the border of a pond 


not quite a circle 


border of a field 
hemmed in 

a field for sweat 
salt from the sea 


to give it 


give it back to the sea 
from whence it comes 


a circle in its closing 


Andrew Carnegie canny Scot 
forged a ring 

first he forged it of iron 

then of steel 

he made a bargain 

many bargains 

knowing those in debt to him 


would fail 


he knew their failures 
and from the ring 
dance in the ring 


he forged 


sudden he knew it suddenly 
owned by the ring he forged 
by wealth a ring he forged 
he learned the boundaries 

the circle of the dance 

circle glittering gold 
and substance 

so he gave it sudden 

not in kindness 


he gave from a ring of blood 


Faust knew the ring of age 

he danced the acre 

of an old man’s aches 

thin shanks 

the bones that ache each morning 
trusting to dear life 


the trip downstairs 


Faust made his bargain 
tested youth again 
wore the ring 

a ring of sorrow 


serf’s ring of Gurth and Wamba 


Faust would be old 


an old man again 


Smile 

there is a smile goes with fortune 
fortune of the ring 

a dance of sorrow 


bounded by the ring 


smile 

strange smile of a woman 
in blue headband 

a sickle upraised 
cutting grain 

aring the blue 
headband = aring 
the sound of a sickle 
striking rock 

sound of a whetstone 
a smile 

smile unbounded 


acre and ring 


1] 


Ring as a ring of messengers 


a ring of angels 


crouched over cut of the sickle 
the bend 
bend of the woman 
encircled 
circled in sorrow 

bounded by death 
on one side 
another death’s angels 
messengers 

messages 


ina ring 


12 


Ring and the word 
the old lord stands 
and watches 

ringed by his words 


in a bargain 


what he has taken 


from heritage 
he thinks 


he must not break them 
even though for a moment 
seeing the smile 


he feels compassion 


ring 
of a thousand years 

a thousand words 

forged into promise 

a ring in which 

he stands and dances 


stock still 
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Ring ofa sickle on stone 


all the gods accounted for 


old lord who stands here 
knows the elders 

gods from the sea 

gods who forfeited 


though they seemed to rule 


gods who knew compassion 


stepped beyond the ring 


he knows another 

this a jealous god 
makes no mistakes 

and dooms his followers 
to Hel or Hell or Sheol 
place of burning 

sees the dance 

and closes 


in a ring of fire 


Carnegie knew the rituals 
full well 

acknowledged guilt 

and still was guilty 


he gave 
and asked his name 
incised in stone 
on temples 
housing books 
the many books refuting 


what the many others said 


Carnegie died 


was buried in the ring he forged 


Faust yearned for redemption 
saw his beloved 

achieve what he thought 
redemption might be 

went howling into the night 


regretted the ring 


granted that much 
he knew the forfeits 
of magic 
twice in youth 
mistaken 
as a ring is absolute 


he vanished 


the story left him 


a ring on steel 
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Ring an aimless ring 
forged and tightened in talk 
aimless and pointless 

the talk that is small 

talk that is deadly 


the open but vacuous faces 
forging a ring 

a ring that will tighten 

has tightened 

has frozen the faces 


one in particular 


he says those who don’t amass wealth 
material wealth 


don’t try hard enough 


the ring has settled 
the ring which is frozen 
aimless 


ring which is dust 
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A smile that goes with fortune 
weal or woe 
it is still the smile 


a smile of acceptance 


she smiled and sickled 
in the rye 

the knew the fate of rye 
she knew her own fate 
danced slowly 


more and more slowly in the ring 


had he broken his word 
broken the ring 
she would not have understood 
would not have trusted 
the ring for both of them 
broken 
their world 

understanding of their world 
broken 
sweat through a blue headband 


sweat and blood 


broken 


To speak of love 
it is possible 
only in moments 
is it 
possible 
to speak of it 
a ring is a bounding 
a boundary 
love eludes it 
asymbol symbol for love 
wedded the ring 


is its danger 


to speak of love 
one says in his speaking 
‘you don’t know what love is’ 
don’t know 

must know 
the ring of the wedding 
choose carefully 
few who speak of it 
carefully 
wear the ring 
can in grace 
(you don’t know) 


wear the ring 


And the ring was around them 
the messengers 

angels 
who brought her a litter 
a litter of branches with leaves 
still upon them 


not withered 


they bore her away 

from the rye which was sickled 
was finished as she was 

who lay on the litter 

a sickle beside her 

asickle forged 

in the heat of the ring 

open nota ring 

from the sorrow 

a dance of sorrow ended 


an acre of blood 


Ring 


and ringed circle the dance 


what was written remains 
a testament 
measure 
measure among others 
the circle of others surrounding 
anacre tobecut 
inaday a single day 
a bargain 


a life for a life 


given out of guilt 

a life for the others 

who might read 

from the books a contention 
of many 

a dance in a field 


acircling aring 


A bargain of many bargains 
life to be regained 
after a life 


acircling a ring 


aimless an aimless ring 
aimless and pointless 
asmall talk poisoned 


a ring which is dust 


A ring given a forfeit 
to hold a love 
the possible 


a ring 


21 


is impossible 

as love is not 

is not to be spoken 

save in moments 

love eludes a symbol 

‘you don’t know what love is’ 
a danger 

can 


in grace 


a ring 

ends 

ringing 

the many senses 


ringing 


ring ofa sickle on stone 
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“Ted Enslin slices light. The blade of his insight moves as 
amazingly as a samurai’s sword. Never any hokum, as 
Pound might say. The verity, the mastery, cause one to think 
inevitably of Zukofsky, of Black Mountain integrity. Ring sings 
like no one has since Robert Duncan.” 
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No poet | know of has worked so hard and for so long to 
notice, forge, and polish the music his senses have engaged 
and unearthed for us. 
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